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EELIM M. TRANKLI. HARRY R. JEFVORDS.Consolation In the thought that we two,
ROMANCE OF APARSONAGE ago in the confessional. A ne iair neaa,

with Its coronet of golden hair, was up-

lifted to his, the sweet lips were on a level
with his rough hand. All shrinking, all
terror, all hesitancy had left her now.
The supreme moment was come, she felt
entirely mistress of herself, able to utter

Prepared for the Big Boom!
Oh, dear, dark eyes, now shut to sight and sense,

White folded hands, at rest forevermore;
Can you not give me back one look from thence!

Can you not ope, just once, that silent door?

I could have one look beyond it given.
To know you live, and love, and blame me not,

My mad, mad sonl would give tta hopes of heaven,
And die, and be forgot.

You do not come; God does not heed my grief.
No voice will ever answer back from there,

My longings die in their own unbelief
I perish in my prayer.

Madge Morris in Frank Leslie's.

ENTERPRISE SURE TO WIN.

Jos. Collingwood fc Co.,

FLORENCE,

Calls particular attention to his large
stock of

JEFFORDS & FRANKLIN.
Attorneys and Cocnseixors-at-Law- .

Offices 212 and 214 Pennington street, Tuc
son, Arizona.

W. B. STONI. B. E. SLOAN,
Diat. Att'y,

SLOAN & STONE,
Attorneys and Counsellors-at-Law- ,

Florence, Pinal County, Arizona.

H. B. SUMMERS,
Attorney and Cotjnskllob-at-Law- ,

Florence, Pinal County, Arizona.

E W. MORRISON,
attorney and cocnsellob-at-law- ,

Florence, Arixona.
Practices in all courts and Department! and

before all Boards Commissions, fcc.

. G. H. OURY,
Attorney and Counselor-at-Law- .

ixobbncs, arixoita.

4WM.HARVEY.M. D
Physician and Surgeon,

:" i Ft40KExcB, Arizona

. JOHN O. LOSS, . .

Notary Public. Beal Estate & Ins. Agt.
. t ''fCasA Grande,-A.- T.; '"-- .

Execute jt all lcinrls ff nn,riArfi rlifinatch
Prompt attention paid to all cc!leetiona.v Wil .

'

'Kaa eases m J uatice Uoort,, . (Jaarges moa.
etate. , : ., - ',.;. .. ,.

tyOffice Wells, Faro & Co-- , Casa Grande

Tunnel; Salooiy. ;

Main st., I'lorence, opposita Rittenhouse'a.

BEST of WINES, LIQUORS and CIGARS.
' BENTON WALKER, Agt

CASH STORE.
"- '";;". .. .11 t J! r:; .

' ... Keeps a Full Assortment of.
" General Merchandise.

DRUGS an 1 NOTIONS tiStrictly a Cash
"'--

".
' '

,: '. Business.
V s " J.N. DENIER, Prop.

; Pure Fresh. Milk,
" FROM FAT AMERICAN COWS,

ta.'SER'tED MORNING 'ANDETCNlNG..
'

-' MRS. J. T. BARTLESON.

Remy's Dairy,
'

ta.THE PUREST, FRESH MXLK"K

GENERAL MERCHANDISE !

Families, and Indeed
For Miners, Prospectors, Farmers, Teamsters,

Everybody.

BOUG-H- T SOLD
JOS COO.INGWOOD.

EXOHA1TGB

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN

GENERAL MERCHANDISE.
POEWAEDING

-1NIH

COMMISSION
Casa Grande, .A..

FURNISHED EVESY MOKNING ASD '
' ' EVENING. - , Vi"' .'

, 1 ',; "
- ' J. B. REMY, Pre

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO CONSIGNMENTS IN MY CARK.-- S

MARK GOODS "CARE OF W. O S., CASA GRANDE, A. T."

Barley, Chopped Feed, Potatoes, FIcur, Beans, Bacon

and vcrry tiling needed by.
t

, kept eonstantjollhancl,
-- istid bis

my nameless lover and myself, were mar-
tyrs together. So I went back to the
world as you had bidden mo. I tried to
be mundane and heartless to forget. My
life now was changed. My father Was
named ambassador at a foreign court If

spent several years out of France, and
existence was one prolonged whirl of
pleasure and excitement. But I never
forgot"

She flashed upon him the light of her
pure, lovely eyes, and said passionately:

"I clung to one memory; I lived in it
And when I returned to Paris a

months ago, an orphan, mistress of
own fortunes, alone In the world, I

learned your strange story, Force of con-

viction had led you to change yonr re-
ligion. Like myself, you were free!"

The very sound of that word seemed to
have magic for her ears. The timid, hesi-
tating look of appeal vanished, her voice
grew strong, firm, exultant. Tears rose

the sweet eyes and trembled on the
delicately flushed cheek, but they were
tears of pure joy.

For, of course," she said, gathering
Ui.HorAi w .'kiM una had J
just uttered, almost to her own thinkini
made them already one "it is of yourself

have been speaking all this time, and I
was not surely wrong; you loved me, did
you not? To think then of the joy I felt
when I learned what had happened. For
the first time in my life I rejoiced in the
fact that I was rich. Oh I I said to my-
self, now at last my wealth can be turned

noble uses. In his . hands it will be-

come a thing to glory in. I do not care
for splendor or ease, indeed I do not,"
she said, emphasizing the words with art-
less sincerity. " "I could be quite happy

such a home as this, by your side. But
you were made for a lofty position, you
were horn to rule. Think, then, how use-
ful my large fortune will bo to you. If,
indeed, it is a better religion, higher
truth that you. now follow, you may be
the means of . persuading many. I.' have
planned it all. We will build a beautiful
Protestant church in Paris; from far and
wide people will flock to hear you, . -- Once
mare you will be in,, your proper sphere,
for I am sure you. cannot be happy or
quite eatisfled here. This carter of
country paslor 5s too narrow, too circum
scribed, for a jwtnfe like youra". '- - -

He bowed acquiescangly. - Yes, - It was
All true. So much Ws face said.: :

"All that I have is yours, " shewent on;
"the vast fortune;. my father loft- - me, the
hotel in Paris, tie chateau, in, Tofiraine,
these'-areo-s dross to me,, and isil.Xcare
for, tlive ft4 is this'.' ' v ..

The clear impassioned voice broke tloWn;
the fair head drooped? the hand she 'held
to her heart was Kissed and bedeWed with
tears.'

Threughontihe; latter part r in
terview the pastor had.eerned. under a
spelL' Once or twice ha was fain to inter
rupt, but ntterawrefeiled 3iim, too,
was flushed." tearftrh - shaken m eTery
limb.- - 'Those last .'wild crds, those bura
ing tears and kigaeS'on his hand, broke the
charra and recalled, hiin to Yealitfes. ? He
rossoow and fir a momentstood over her
with a. strange cjrpressiqrvas li he were-
calling down the blessings of beaten, upon
her fair head? as if, indeed he were sjhrinli- -

ojig from soma angfwwKT.sion, that e- -

lnen, without a word, he leu bet to tl;

It' looked upon the krag- narrow garden
stretching from the house and little churehv
now flooded with warm sunshine -Jul
was calm, golden, peaceful; yet Georgette
gazed with a sudden,-unexplaine- sinking
of the heart. .At the farther erjd, under
tna Shadow of a lofty plane tree, was
deal table, and by it stood a patient faced
woman, evidently belonging to tiie peasant
class busily ironing. : Homely as was her
appearance, it was, nevertheless, not with
out a, certain, dignity and pathos. She
looked so absorbed in the business of iron
ing, so fdrcctful of self, sa lost to a
of evetything but tho matter of ;fact, pro--

,ten iri t VutlnMA lrv j .4. . "

? 'You sea ' yonder poor ejobd' woman,
the pastceroaid, as the pair thus watched
tlipnjnonsraous fijcuro ftoin the' window.
"I Jofsed andtheri hoBe.-stbry- - yoit Mto
jUBt.old,,s But.JthS first act at mjnew

ami nev.4y awaterieQ ocmsc(eruce, was
,t;0.' atone.tft herJX lied." wronged in my

itnrtanpc had how surely knocked
at that parsonage floor for the first, last
tune. ltn ounrma teats, s hand :lasn.
a whispered word, and one. long, lingering
gaze into each - Whor's eyes, the two
parteo..; Who shall say . ever to meet
again? "'J; ". '" v: ".. .?. .

f Strange as it would seenl at".first sight.
this fateful meeting little affected the
tenor of their' outward lives. It was as if
all the faring, ?aii . tho neroism, - all the
force of .these, two characters had been
already spent by Georgette de Beaumont
upon the initiative that had been the. one
truly-fin-e act of her lifer by the pastor,
upon the twofold sacrifice made for con
science sake. He had suddenly found
himself at the parting of the ways; on the
one. , uanu, ' uefkoneu - worldly . fortune,
.the esteem of the greaV.a cojnmand-
rag social, position; on the other
poverty, scorn,' an abnormal condition,
but, coupled with these, a conscience at
rest. Then came the second choice.'-'- . He
might make material atonement to the
peasant girl he Jiad wronzed Tears before.
He might then, having dismissed this sub--
taft. nf coif rfinrj,.i.h tLinl. .

lhappiness no longer denied him. an"d eVen
dream - of Georgette,.- - tho-- beaut) ful

orgetiei
Once the straight path taken, the tempt-

ing traverse lost sight' 'of forever,- - he
seemed to lose all aminjion; all enterprise,
eveu tii aiywLij vi xoorang rorward.

Agam and. again after, thas uiterview
Georgette tried, to rouse Kim from

'

his
B1r-enclc- "P tro,a the 'dead

ftUTe COTJUtTy town IB which' Tie WHS lost
to the world. Yet he seemfed not Un
happy, rathe; passive and automatic,' as if
the strings of passion and action were-- s

topped forever, brought to a standstill by
some rude shock. . '

It was the same with Georgette.' After
that, journey to the parsonage amid the
vines, she returned whither she had come,
and continued to live in tho world. Again
and again suitors demanded her hand, but
she steadfastly refused to marry. "M. E
B." in Temple Bar. " v

Contents of a Cod's Stomach. - .
At the' regular meeting' of the Bio-

logical society, Capt. J. 'W. Collins, the
scientific skipper of the United States
fishery commission, exhibited a lot of
curios which had been taken from the
stomachs of ccrtflsh at sundry times while
being split and dressed by the bank fish-
ermen off Newfoundland, the process
usually taking place on deck. Among
the lot were a splitting knife with a wood-
en handle and blade six inches long, a
small brass handled knife of quaint work-
manship, a rough piece of granite weigh-
ing three or. four pounds, an old felt hat,
two counters and part of ft oucher deck
(five cards), a fragment several inches
long which the scientists thought was lig-
nite, and a brass lamp ! Arnerlcan Angler.

No sleepier little town than St. Anatole
lies nestled amid the vine clad hills of
eastern France, none of more smiling,
gracious aspect. There is picturesqueness,
too, about its quiet streets, the low arcades
with round arches recalling Spanish occu-
pation of Frauche Coiute, part of the rich
dower of Mary of Burgundy, and bits of
Spanish domestic architecture remain here
and there. Round about rise the pleasant
hills, mere gentle declivities, although
designated by the name of mountains in
these parts ; a little river runs by the
town, hiding itself hi a creen valley; be
yond tower the dark pine forests of the
Jura; while far away stretches the Al
pine fairyland, Mont Blanc, and-- its sister
peats, flakes of violet and amber in the
far distance. So dead alive this townling
of 2,000 or 3,000 souls, so unfrequented by
tourists and remote from the highways ol
the world, that not a carriage awaits the
chance traveler who makes a halt here.
Onlv a tumble down omnibus, for the con- -

vonioneo-n- f Imttnete ntrv, pliM bohrwn til1
railway station and the one mn ol tue place.
Into this cumbersome vehicle, on a bright
September dav, stepped a lady whoso ap
pearance was little iu keeping with such
shabby surroundings. Her dress was sim
ple enough certainly, a nun s were hardly
plainer, yet the black gown of light gauze,
the long veil that seemed part of it and the
small bonnet, a mere coronet of jet on the
golden hair, but served to heighten the
wearer's beauty. Hers was loveliness of
the most dignified kind, features, figure,
carriage, indicated the nobility imparted by
high rank and elegant bringing up, as well
as a certrin state natural to some women;
and, in spite of the studied sobriety of dress,
evidences were there of ancestral wealth
and splendor. From her small ears hung
rare enamels In the quaint setting of the
Renaissance.. The brooch that fastened
her dress vo3 a flenr de lis fashioned of
pearls, evidently an heirloom; and as she
gathered np her skirts to step into the
omnibus, a flounce of rich lace fell over
the slender foot. There were no other
passengers, and the bine blonsed con-
ductor, hat in hand, stood by Wie door
awaiting instructions.- So self absorbed,
however, was the lady, that she did not
notice his presence, an 1 he was obliged at
last to ask her destination.

Slightly coloring, and with the air of
on? aroused from deep reverie, she made
reply: ' ..' ' "

, - -

'Drive me, .if you please, to tue Pro
testant parsonage." : -

Once or twice, when the horses slack
ened speed, and she thought it was time
to alight, her color went and caine, she
trembled violently anddrew a deep breath;
but when indeed, the wheels stood stall,
by a tremendous effort she recovered self
possession.

Is tne Fastor Anville within?" Her
oice did not tremble, but it was In .a,

strained key. Sh&had turned very pafe,
and was evidently: askihg herself whether
indeed she had courage to fulfill her er
rand.

The Pastor Anville? I am he," was
tho reply, spoken briefly and absently.

The minister had evidently been dis
turbed in the midst of serious occupation,
and had not so much as given himself
timo tn WTjjitrndei. TM neb-
he felt bonnd to invite her within,

He was a striking looking man, in hud
dle life that Is to say, in his prime. But
for the habiliments of a Protestant pastor,
he must at once have been taken for a
Catholic priest. The priestly stamp was
undoubtedly tfiere the fine features close
ly shaven, the penetrating look, the gen
eral espect, recalled rather tho disciple of
Loyola thau of ' Calvin; and, could it be?
the crown of the head showed unmistaka-
ble signs of tha tonsure! '. . .

He was no meanly endowed son of
Adam, quite tha reverse; but for all that
an observer would single 1iim out of a
crowd by reason of intellectual rather than
physical superiority. Tho noble, brow, the
commanding look marked hlur from
others. He ought to ha- occupied one
of the metropolitan pulpits of iho wovld.
Such a man could but lie a force, moral as
well as spiritual a mighty lover of human
wills and passions, a powerful agent in
the Btfife of good with cviL .

Bright sunshine filled the little stndv In
which the pair .naw stood face to face.
The lad1 had; raed her veil her fair.
gold brawn liafr ca;jht the sunlight. The
placer soemed trraaSated by her pensive
jet snnny beauty. ,7 -

ijo you not recognize me now sne
asked, hi a voice of sweet, . trembling,
feminine appeal.- - "Georgette de, Beau- -
montr ofttimos j our penitent in days gone
by?" ' -

. . ... .., -

;'I forgot nothing,'" was tho bitter, per
haps ironic replj-- . "You are one of those
who cams to my confessional with your
girlish derelictions years ago."

For a brief moment he-- had seemed to
stagger, shrinking from that exquisite
presence; but, just as she had done a mo
ment betore, by a violent etlorfr he now
rognined his self composure. Offering her
a seat, tho pastor placed a chair for him
self opposite her own, then closed the door,
evidently prepared for a coniidence.

"You have come to me in some trouble
or perplexity that I see," be began, smil
ing faintly: "And you are aw-ar- e of rBy
altered circumstances. As a friend, as a
minister of the gospel, I am .ready to
advise, erliaps able to comfort; the priest.
the cnmmr, the absolver, you know

.Hi iive ctgfrTK-tnmf- T ,i -
'X Know it," was the timid, girlishly

hesitating reply.
Yet the beautiful speaker could hardly

lie called a girl. She was in the flower of
womanhood, not its opening bud, and had
certai nly passed her thirtieth year, f ,

"J bhonld have come to you long ago,"
slia '.cdbtinuod, "but my courage, failed
me."

Then slie broke off suddenly, as if cour-
age failed her still. A lovely blush tinged
her checks, tears glistened on the long
eyelashes. A sudden light seemed to break
upon his mind. He leaned forward and
scrutinized her keenly.

"You, too," he said, "Georgette de
Beaumont, daughter of one of the most
ancient e.ouscs of Catholic France, you
also have fora ;en the faith of your fath-
ers? Is it possible that you are a Protes-
tant now, like myself?"

"I am a Catholic still," was the pas-
sionate, reckless answer. "But I am
alone in the world. My apostasy could
pain no-i- I love. Only say the word,
and I place my conscience in your keep-
ing."

"Oh," he cried, in a voice deeply moved
ho was evidently wrung to the heart by

this confession, implying as it did an
empty woman's life, a hungry heart, an
unsatisfied soul "oh! leave these rude
conflicts to minds of tougher texture
these dire problems to theologians and
rest content yourself to be good and
happy."

The words were uttered with deep feel4
ine, almost impassioned tenderness, and
neither knew how it was. She had slipped
from her chcir to the side' of his own and
was kneeling there kneeling to him as
the had done maDy and many a time years

the inmost thought ol her heart. We
"You bid me be good and happy," she

said. "There is only one way. May I
tell you what that way is? May I confess
to you, as in tho old days?"

He smiled then, a sheltering, encour-
aging smile, much as if she were some be-

witching child fleeing to him from chimeri-
cal

still.
terrors. To his thinking, she was still few

the sunny, sparkling, frolicsome Georgette my
of old, no soulless Georgette certainly, but
a worldling from the cradle, the spoiled
darling of a noble house, the heiress of
one of the handsomest fortunes in France,
rebuked by him, punished by him in the
confessional, for childish shortcomings in
matter of religious duty, years ago. That
smile, sad although it was, wonderfully ir to
radiated his dark physiognomy. It brought
back to Georgette's mind his former self.
He seemed to her what ho had ever been.

Jmow V rdf--? 1 1n r. c , on- -

ward as well as spiritual, that had come
over him during these Intervening years.
For the caustic j-- benignant abbe, the I
consummate man of the world, the fiery
disputant, the mighty erator, all these
belonged to a time. Pastor An-vill-

friends and small congregation were
only familiar with an over conscientious,
laborious and learned minister of the
gospel. His real, his. best self, was 'per to
force concealed from' the simple- towns-
folk." - And only here and there was the
fact realized that the Protestant pastor of
St; Anatolo had formerly preached to
crowded audiences in one of the great In
ehurches in Paris, had seeeded, tn fact,
from Rome to Luther. - ; --i

'By all means unburden yourself. I
shall indeed be glad to serve you," he said,
growing more and more genial, yielding
in spite of himself to t'ie witchery of her
presence. Thus encouraged, still kneeling
beside him, her hands clasped on the
arm of his chair, her upraised face sweet
and innocent a that of a
maiden, she began her storv. '

"You thought, without "doubt; that if
was a careless girl you bad to deal with in
days gone by. ' I seemed a mere plaything
to you. Very likely you even begrudged
the time .spent upon me In the confes-
sional, and, Irat for mjf position, would
have delegated the charge to another. It
was never as jxm fancied. I belied myself,
as many women do, putting on thesel
that please the world. I was, from the
first, impressionable, .sincere, capable of
better things." '.- ' ::?
,v iHe was still as fates erei froili divin
ing her errand. But he found it sweet ta
listen her, to-- be alila Vi gaie on her,,
and feel in a Certain. --subtle, imperstsial
sense jthatshe belonged to him as of-- old.
He could still chide,' caress, encourage.

"That better self fel conscious of;
how could I assert it?" she cried, growing
more and moroeloquent on her own be
half. ul was compelled to live in th
world, whether I would or From ray
cradle trpward L was trained to play a
part. . And yon, too, 6vc you, my (pirit-uf- tl

guide, my monitor, you- did not eecli
to arouse deeper feelings. TXshould ha'
li""i 1 LTr "

The rebuke was a crushing one, and he
flinched under it a word of apology and
expostulation rose to his lips, but he re-
served it till she should have done. She
anticipated him. ." ' ' ; .'' ?

r "I. could understand youi; motive," she
went on; "your duty .was pot tegmake a
woman- - think for herself, or seel be
happy after her own waj, Brilliant as
youwero, experienced as" $bu were, you
j'et lowered of set purpose in
your dealings with my sex. As a priest,
as A theologian, you could hardly act
otherwise.' But I read- - your character,

yorl never, read mfne,''- - - ." - -

Againi-h- "flinched. . Her words 'had I

.
' ."I saw through theveil' she continued;

"you played with JB'omen1s7intellects 'a's
with toys; themselves' your did notdesplse.
But for j'oitr cuTling, your Vows;
ham tlftvl with voif iit l.tirrt." .1 .

; "Does the priest ceaso- - to be' ti human:.
being?" he asked, .tatter dmost to

Oh, have done: Uie stings of
conscience, I have- - tiprne, aad can bear;.
your itprouches vunnan juo utterly. '

Sh touched hja arm With- - a soothing,
gesture, ajut made hun meet ho look of
tender pity and hwinmition. - - - '..

. . "It is not .yenrself I reproach," she
said, very - gently." ""Remember that!
should I thej' Rmg "johrpey'
hither or such, a;pnrpcSe . But hear me
out.;'-- ;

. . "':--r,'r-- .
.

:

She "paused for a moment, as if to gather.
fresh courage ana selt reliance, then went
on-h- i quicker, more fervid tones. z.

"Do you reirteinbersa curious experience
that bapptued to you-tlurin- a memorable
storm In Paris; tast teii .years ago? A hur- -

ricane so fearful raged over the city that
it was oarjgerou3. to be abroad the rain
flowed in rivers through the streets, many
people were injured by falling tiles, and
the Lghtmtig flashes seemed as if every
moment they would lire, the place. . Your
vast church .was empty,, but you were at
your post, when ft woman dressed in black
and elosely veiled stole up to the confes
sional and knelt to you. 'f ' "' -

Again a light as of stidden conviction
seemed to break upon "his mind, but this
time of no impersonal nature; it was a
conviction that had to dowlth him as well
as with "herrIte'misl)ed,-turne- d pale,1
made an. effort to speak, but failed, the
Words stayed on ids faltering hps. '.

f "She confessed to' you in ' the storm,"
Georgette cwutinoedV-'an- d Iwhat story
was Vhat-fo- r a woman to utter, a priest to
listen to! 'Father,' the1 said," 'in pity,
near, eomiort, advise me. I posses
everything that pthers of. mysexenvsrrJ
wealth, noljle rank, suitors past cwmtiug. 1
and all these are as nothing, .even iMiteful
tome. I hive onewhom it is'sjipful to
think of as a lover. The only man who
has ever touched my heart is he who has
charge of my soul. And he knows it, he J

is so far guilty too. And your answer to
this appeal?" she cried, passionately. "I
resented it then. You seemed more cruel
to me than that awful storm, more cruel
than life, but yon could help yourself.
'Sister,' you said in a strange voice, a
voice that made me tremble, 'do not think
that, you are alone in yonr dilemma.

any another, and many a stronger one,
too, has succumbed to the same tempta-
tion, and dared to love where love was
forbidden. Pray for them as for your-
self. I have no comfort to give you, but
follow my counsel. Go back to the world,
and, when the world hr.s taught you to
forget, then sek the church's pardon and
the church's consolation, not before.' "

"You were that woman?" asked the
pastor, his voice sinking to an aghast
whisper.

"I am telling you my own story," she
replied. "Htar me out. Your answer
chilled, bnt did not crush me. I found a
sertain comfort in it after a time. At
feast then, I said to myself, I do not suffer,

do not love alone, and, who could tell I
WBS perhaps even loved in return? I found

Saved From a Tiger'. Ja.
Only a few months ago, in India, in a

certain planting distnot there was a
notorious man eater. Two gentlemen, A
and B, residing together on an estate, had
lost, besides other employes, two chowke- -
bars, or native watchmen, within a few
days, and the unfortunate men bad been-actuall-

carried off out of the veranda of
the bungalow. A and is therefore deter
mined to clothe themselves like natives,
and sit during the night, armed, tn the
veranda, in the hopes able
to gel a shot at the man cafer, who, they
thought, might probably return to tha
spot which had already provided him with
two victims,

They proceeded to carry out this inten-
tion, and sat np till about 2 or 3 o'clock
a. m., but nothing appeared. A then said
he should not stay. up. any longer, as he
did not believe the annual would come:
but B announced his intention of waiting
half an hour 'longer, by himself. There
were large windows opening down to the
floor of the veranda,.and. through one of
these A retired, and after entering his
room, had just closed the window, and
was gazing out for aa- instant, when he

a dark, mass land in the veranda.
right on to his friend, then heard sounds
of a scuffle, and a cry for help. ' Seizing
his rifle to which a sword bayonet waa
attached, aad flinging upsthe window, he
rushed out, in time tq see B walking down
the- steps that led ' up to the veranda
alongside of tha tiger, with his hand, in
the-- latter s- - mouth.

A was afraid, to fire lest he should hit
his friend, 'so, running after him, he, with
admirable presence Of mind, went . up
the tiger, and, plunging his bayonet into
tho animal's body, at the same instant

--fired, There was a roar and a scuffle.
and B took advantage of the moment to
release his hand, and the; tiger, after
tumbling, died. Brs .hand was terribly
mangled. Court Journal.

f ., Giving Her Pet Instruction.
A littla Boston maiden of 6 summers

has a prize Kihg31iarles spaniel, for which
a (toting aunt paiu tue neat price 01 fwju.
The aunt was desmotis of entering the
kg, andj obtaining permission of the
girl s parents, she did so. ' It then became
necessary to break the news to the child
that for four days slie would be separated
from herpet. At hrst sue refused to be
comforted, answering all arguments and
Offers of bribts' merely : by "extravagant
lamentations; but at length The inevitable
seemed to assert itself In the corner of her
email bruin devoted, to philosophy, and
upon the-- theory that What must be must
W0 l mm-- nnl SO wng freer-

heard, however, giving very earnest" ad"--

wioo ta hair man-
ner of conduct ing himself in this strange
show to which he was going, and she laid
especial str&'ss uponMhe company he- - vfas
to keep there. ' " "

v

''Doirt 'sociato with common dogs,"
sne instructed Wm impressively., You i

may speak - to the president's dog, Queen
Victoria's dog Spd and-- God's. og."
Boston Cor. Providence Joujijjat "r y - -

'
-- ' .

- X.ittle. Clianco for the fiee;Inmr.'
V; tmust say, iri alhcandor,- - that it is be-
ginning to look to me as if, .between the
syndipate system,, the ready plate Ej3tem
and the growth of exclusivenesi ani

that,. there fstft a fair show for.
the developing .author, -- He may sally
iorth as boldly as ever with a free lance,
but ho cannot get ihttt the arena in which

.he longs to deport.- - This exolusiveness
has reached such a limit that one or two
magazines state that they want . nothing
that has not been specially ordered. In
other words, the writer with an' estab-
lished reputation is solicited to write an
article with, the privilege of naming his
terms;, the writer without reputation
isn't , solicited arid.is.h't wanted on any
'wms, no matter how excellent the article
ho has to offer. I am speaking of the
higher fields of literature and not of se-ri- al

newspapers; for it seems to me they
have dropped so far beneath mediocrity
that any tyro can figure tn them provided
he knows how-t- be improbable and sen-
sational. '.'Observer'.' in Philadelphia
Call. . , , ' - .'.: '.'

, .. Incident of a Kail way Wreck.
Later in the day when I ran. upon au

old acquaintance turning away from a
bulletin board on Washington street witha race so white and drawn that I inqrfired,
with an interest quite apart from the con-
ventional insignificance of the Question.
concerning his. health. He was not ill, heassuredme. It was 'this same horrible
itory .of men and --women and boys and
girls crushed to death out at Forest Hills,
Yet this man, who blanched and trembled
almost ro Tainting at a story of sufferine
had inspired his regiment with his own
courage under the murderous fire that
swept Cemetery Ridtta at Gettysburg, had
borne painful souuds with a gaycty that
cheered the whole hospital and has car-
ried the reputntion-o- f a man of iron nerve.
If is not, m my opinion, a question of
nerves, nor yet of self control, but of that
deeper and less readily classified sentiment
of sympathetic humanity, which makes
the bravest seem weak when in the pres
ence ot pain ana neipiess either to relieve
it jar to combat its' cause. Boston Post.

. .Vibration of the Ether.'
Photography has never reproduced nat-

ural colors. Scientists explain this fact
by the statement that color has no ob-
jective existence. It is simply the brain's
.interpretation of the rapidity with which
the waves of a ray of light beat against
the retina.' Beats more rapid produce the
sensation of the mind known as violet;
beats less rapid, that known as red. "Violet
and red are nothing but variations of the
ether until they reach the optic nerve and
communicate to that the vibrations, which
the brain translates. To photograph
color is therefore as impossible as to
photograph sound, Frank Leslie's.

A French Love Draught. t

Two women recently went to a grave-digg- er

in rural France and asked him to
sell them some human bones, which he
did for a good price. The women, who
passed in the district for sorceresses, re-
turned home, hiding the bones for a short
time, and then burning them and care-
fully gathering up the cinders; their pur-
pose being to prepare a love draught for a
young and pretty country lass, who had
ordered it to reconquer the heart of a lover
who had turned her off. New York

EUGENE CADOTTE, Prop.

Keeps ttia Finest Teams and Best Vehicles in tiie County,

Will furnish transportation to any point in thin and adjoining counties.
Teams left in the cor al will receive the beat of care and be turned out in

first class condition. -

PRICES UKA-SOISTA-BL-
E.

CORRAL ON MAIN ST., FIRST DOOR SOUTH OF FLORENCE HOTEL,

FLOEE1TOE .A.:RIZ0:NAL- - :i

-'

MERCHANT,
T.

a rrp,
and will npt be undersold

consrriisrcEX)

THOS. n CGH IS.

. -

for The

W. B. STSVECS.

STEVENS & HUGHES,
Denim la

Stoves, Tinware and Crockery.
Tucson, Arisen.

r. 9

BLACKS31ITUIXQ
.'.' of all kinds,

2on t Reasonable Rates.

and Fourth Stsi, Florence.

: The Best Cigars - -
'

i V a tbe. Territory, ; . - '.

SOLD at WHOLESALE and RETAIL,
By S. H. DkiCHMAN Tucson.:

liAtrent for Louisiana Stata Tft 'At
so buys and sella railroad tickets to all points.

, Washing & Ironing,
J always first-class- .' "' " :

BEST LAUNDRY 'IN FLORENCE.
, WING LEE, Pro,. .

, ? Cor. Bailey and Fifth Streets.

Florence Meat Market.
.. South of Collihgwood's Store; -

all kinds of

Choice Fresh Meats.
JOHN NICHOLAS 4 CO.

D. HENDERSON,
1 ;Bankei,

TUCSONi ARIZONA

Will transact a general Banking business.
Will receive deposits subject to sight checks.
Will issue Certificatea of Deposit repayable

on demand.
Will issue eight drafts on New York and

San Francisco; and Sterling demand bills on
London, England.

Exchange bought and telegraphic transfer
made with any of my correspondents.

- Collections made on all points at the lowest
rates. -

Will make advances on bullion, bonds, and
L other approved securities.

Correspondents:
Anglo-Californ- Bank (Limited), London,

E;mrland. -

J. & W. Seligman 4 Co., New York.
Anglo-Californ- Bank, (Limited), San Fran-si- c

co, to whom he refers by special permission.

Stage tines.

TEXAS AND CALIFORNIA STAGE CO.
DAILY LINE OF STAGES,

Between Casa Grande and Florence, Carrying
; XT. S. Mail and Wells, Fargo & Co's.,

Express.
Leaves Casa Grande, - . . 2 a. m. .

" ' Florence, - - - - 1 p. m.
Connecting at Florence with

DREW & CO'S. DAILY LINE
Of Stages to PINAL and SILVER KING,

and with -

GLOBE and FLORENCE STAGE LINE.
Leaves Florence Daily at 2 p. m., for

RIVERSIDE, DRIPPING SPRINGS, PI.
ONEER and GLOBE.

at
RIVERSIDE with Dr. Pool's line for

BENSON.
J. C. LOSS, Agt. Casa Grande.

W. E. GUILD, Agt. Florence,
W. M. NEAL'S LINE, :

Connects at MAMMOTH with Dr. Pool's
Stage from Riverside, for AMERICAN

FLAG, ORACLE and TUCSON.
Leaves Mammoth Tuesday's Thursday's aad

Saturday's, returning altercate days.

" J 2 -

m
3 3 m ll

LEO GOLBSCHMIDT,
Tucson, Arizona,

CARRIES THE LARGEST STOCK OF

Bedding and Carpets in Arizona.
Agent

Automatic Folding School Seat and Eldridge
Sewing Machines.

Sole Agent for American White Bronze Co., Manufacturers of

Monuments, Headstones, Statuary, Medal
lions and Busts of white Bronze.

Sole Asent For NATIONAL WIRE and IRON COMPANY,

Manufacturers of

Wire and Iron Grave Guards and Fences,
Ornament, a n J Furniture for (Vmrtarie. and Lawns. Tacen. Settees, Chairs and Lawn

Fountain.


